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Summary: After a life full of adventures. Hiccup is ready to die. But 
Toothless can't let go of his best friend yet. How could he go on if 
his best friend isn't at his side? 


Won't Let You Go 
Dragons live longer than humans. 

Everyone knows that, and everyone had accepted that. Except me. 

My human is dying, and there's nothing I can do to change it. And I 
hate myself for it. 

Me and my human have the same age, we both were outcasts in our 
communities, we both are alphas, we both lost a limb. We did 
everything together, and we should die together too. But I'm still 
healthy, and I still have a few years to live. Hiccup's life is 
ending right now, there's nothing to do to stop it, all I can do is 
be with him and share this last moment together. 

Hiccup keeps telling me that everything will be okay. He tells me 
that he had a great life, that he don't regret anything, that he 
loves me, and that he hopes I have a great life too, even if is 
without him. But I can't have a good life if he's not here. We'd save 
each other for so many times that I can't even count them. We are a 
team, he can't leave me like that. 

I know everyone feels the same way, I can smell it in the air: 
sadness, grief and sorrow everywhere. The village loves Hiccup, no 
one wants him gone, but unlike me they are ready to say goodbye and 
let death take him. They even make a ship to put his body when he's 
gone . 

I open my eyes when Astrid enters the room, with what humans call 
'soup', I heard it was warm water with flavor that somehow made 
humans feel better. I don't understand it, but apparently it works 



because my human always feels better after drinking it, and I'm just 
thankful for that. 


I own Astrid a lot, actually. She has always been there when Hiccup 
and I got in trouble, for one of his stupid plans. She has always 
made Hiccup happy, and therefor she made me happy. Her and Hiccup had 
hatchlings too, three in total: two males and a female, the oldest 
one, I think, is preparing for becoming alpha soon. 

I also own a lot at Astrid' s dragon, Stormfly. She had made me the 
luckiest dragon in the world by mating with me, and giving me the 
cutest and fiercest hatchlings in the world, a new specie that Hiccup 
and Astrid called 'the Deadly Fury'. She's also trying to cheer me up 
although it isn't working very well. She wants me to be happy, and it 
saddens her when I'm not. I don't want her to be sad either, but I 
can't be happy now. 

I sigh standing up and walking to my rider's bedside, as Astrid gives 
him the soup. It always cheer me up to see those two talking, even in 
the hardest times they have always find the way to goof around and 
find a way to get things right. 

"Here's your soup, mister Dragon Master." Astrid says, while giving 
him the bowl with soup. Ever since the battle with Drago, Astrid 
calls my rider Dragon Master in return of him always calling her 
Milady. Stormfly and I are still discussing whether is cute or 
annoying. Maybe both. 

"Thank you. Milady." My rider says with a mischievous smile on his 
face, Astrid roll her eyes and smiles too. It was a cute moment, but 
Hiccup starts coughing again and that moment comes to an end, me and 
Astrid remembering he is dying, and the concern comes back. 

"Oh come on, is not that bad, is just a little cough." My rider hates 
when people are concerned about him, he don't care that his dying, he 
just don't want us to be sad. Well too bad, because we are sad, and 
there ' s no changing it . 

"Is not that bad?! Hiccup you're dying!" Astrid says. I know she is 
just as sad as I am, but she tries to hide it and be brave for 
Hiccup . 

"Astrid, I know this is hard for you, for all of you, but I'm almost 
70 years old! I've had a wonderful life, full of wonderful and not so 
wonderful people, I have three awesome children, a beautiful wife, a 
lot of friends that always are there for me, and a loyal dragon has 
always been at my side protecting me. I'm the happiest man in the 
world, and there's nothing I would change. You have no idea how much 
I love you, and thank you for making my life perfect." Astrid is 
practically crying now, if I could I would too. 

"Oh, Hiccup," she whispers before crushing him into a hug. "I love 
you so, so much you can't even imagine it." I jump into the bed and 
cover them with my wings in an attempt to hug them, they both laugh 
and pat me in the head. After a few seconds we separate from the hug, 
and I get out of the bed to not make Hiccup uncomfortable. 

"Hey, Astrid, could you give me that thing that's over there?" He 
points to a thing wrapped in leather, and she offers it to him. 



"Hey bud, come here." I come closer and sniff the weird package 
uncertainly. It smells familiar, but I can't remember from where. 
Hiccup unwrap the package, and shows it to me. I'm not sure if I 
should feel angry, sad or happy. 

"Remember this, bud?" He says showing me the automatic tail to fly on 
my own. "When I'm gone, and the kids can't fly with you, you can fly 
on your own." I just look at him, unsure of what to do or what to 
feel. He coughs again, and Astrid tells him to go back to sleep. He 
complies . 

a€ | 

The next morning I can tell something's not right. The usual sound of 
my rider's heartbeat is gone. Maybe he and Astrid went for a walk, 
but he shouldn't be able to walk in his state, maybe my rider got 
well after all! Maybe he isn't dying anymore! But what is that smell? 
It smells likea€| death. No, I must be wrong, there's no way my rider 
is dead. 

I walk to his bedside, and take the covers off: my rider is pale, 
almost white and I can't see the rise and fall of his chest, I touch 
him, trying to wake him and I realized his skin is ice cold. That 
plus that smell of death and that I can't hear his heartbeat, tells 
me what I try to deny: My best friend is dead. 

a€ | 

I'm at the funeral, watching how they put my rider's body in that 
ship. We all decided that Astrid would be the first to light the ship 
with one of my plasma blasts, then. Hiccup's daughter and sons would 
be next, and then his other friends. It just seems right that 
everyone that had an impact in Hiccup's life would have an impact in 
his death too. Just like he would want it to. 

I fire a plasma blast for Astrid to light the arrow, I turn away and 
I leave. I can't watch this. Stormfly sees this and tries to comfort 
me, and I really appreciate it, but right now, I want to be alone. 

She seems to understand and leaves me alone with my thoughts. 

I've always knew this would happen, it's the circle of life, after 
all, but it never felt real. I never realize how real it was, even 
when I knew Hiccup was dying, I didn't feel the reality of the 
situation until now, when is too late. 

Now that Hiccup's gone there's nothing for me here, my hatchlings are 
grown, Stormfly would be alright without me, and I could give someone 
else the alpha status. I don't want it anymore. 

Now, I know what to do. Astrid attached the new tail this morning and 
I'm able to fly on my own now. I can leave Berk, fly around the world 
as I used to with Hiccup, only that now I would do it alone, and I 
wouldn't be coming back. 
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I fly through the clouds, not fast nor enjoying it, just flying to 
forget about the sadness and the pain, just flying to run away from 
all the memories that haunt me. But there's no running away from 
them, because they're everywhere. 



My rider wouldn't want me to fly away like that. I'm a coward. I 
should get back to Berk. 


I hear something, I turn around just in time to see a bola coming 
rapidly towards me, I try to avoid it, but I'm too late. The bola 
hits me, and I fell to the ground, where Vikings are waiting for 
me . 

I land painfully in the woods, a few meters away from the approaching 
Vikings. I hear them cheer and laugh, and congratulate the one that 
hit me. The Vikings are at my side now, and I know that they won't 
have mercy. 

I close my eyes and wait for death, happy that me and my rider will 
soon be together. 

a€ | 

"Toothless?" 

"Hiccup ! " 

We are finally together, for the rest of eternity. 


End 
f ile . 



